

The Tmgedie of Hamlet 

Notrauilerrefurnes, puzzels the will, ;1 
And makes vs rather beare thofc ills we haue, 

Then flie to others that we know not of. 

Thus confciencc dooes make cowards, 

And thus the natiue hiew of refblution 
Is fickled ore with the pale cart of thought, 

And enterprifes of great pitch and moment. 

With this regard theyr currents rurne awry, 

Andloofe thenatneofinrtion. Soft you now. 

The faire Ophelia, Nimph in thy orizons 
Be all my finnes remembred. 

Oph. Good roy Lord, 

How dooes your honour for this many a day ? 

Ham. I humbly thanke you well, 

Oph. My Lord, I haue remembrances of your* 

That I haue longed lbng-fo redeituer, 

1 pray you now reeeiue them. 

Ham. No, not I, I neuer gaue you ought; 

Oph . My honor’d Lord, you know right well you did. 

And with them words of fo fwcct breath compofd 
As madethefe things more, rich, their perfume loft, 

Take thefeagaine, for fo the noble mind 
Rich gifts wax poore when gtuers prpouc vnkind^ 

There my Lord. . ■ ‘ 

Ham. Ha, ha.areyouhohcfl. " ; 

Oph. My Lord; 

Ham. Are you faire? 

Oph. What meanes your Lordfhip? 

Ham. That if you be honert & faire, you fhould admit 
no difeourfe to your beautic. , 

Oph. Could beauty my Lord haue better coffierfe 
Then with honertic i 

Ham. I truly, for the power of beautie will fooner transformeli. 
neflic from what it is to a bawde, then the force of honertie can trar, 
late beautie into his likenes, this was fpmetime a paradox, but nowi 
time giucs it proofc , I did loue you once; 

Oph. Indeed my Lord you made mebclieuefb,. 

Ham. You fhould not haue belecu’d me, for verfue cannot fo 
cuocutat our old flock, but we (hall rclifh of it, I loued you not, 
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Prince of Dennm\e. 

°P h ‘ I petthee t aNunry, C whywould’rt thou be a breeder of fin- 
H T K mv felfc in different honert, but yet I could accufc mec of 
n£r . S ' \ .“"L that it were better my Mother had not borne mec : I am 
fuch rhm a . f jj ambitious, with more offences at my beck, 

T Ce thou.bfs to put them in, imagination to giue them fhape, 
then I b J = . ^ a t fhould fuch fellowes a, l do craul.ng be- 
er tune to a arrant knaUCSj belceuc non e of vs, 

he may play the Me no where but m a owne houre. 

-.bethou 

mOTa’foole', for wife men knowe well enough olat monlteri you 
Se of them t to a Nunty goe, and quickly to, finewell. 

°L • G ° d h t Si- 

umvou one face, and you makeyour fclfea another, yoogtg&am. 

SfowShauc no mo marriage, thofe tha. are married already 
lot one (hallline,, he relHhalt keep as they are. ro a Ninny go. M 

Oph. O what a noble mind is heereorethrowne. • 

The Courtiers, fouldiers, fchollers, eye, tongue, (word, 
Th’cxoeftation, and Rofe of the faire flate, 

The a iafle of fartiion. and the mould of forme, 

Th’obferu’d of all obferuers, quite quite downe, 

And I of Ladies moll deieft and wretched. 

That fuckt the honny of his mufickt vowes*, 

Now fee what noble and meft foueraigne realon 
Like fweet bells iangled out of time, and harfh, 

That vnmatcht forme, and fiature of blowne youth 

Blarted with extacie, 6 woeis mec 

T’haue feene what I haue fecnc, fee what 1 fee. 
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